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Feft. Eraclitus his Family is Increafed fince 

hy you and | faw him laft, and the old 
Gentleman looks as merry about the Gills, as 
if he had founda Mares Nett. 

Earn. His Cat I'll warrant you is brought to 
Bed, or fomething, for every Trifle takes 
with a Man that can Laugh at a Feather. 

Fcft. Sweet Mr . Sobriety! Perhaps you 
would be as merry as my Worhhip if you 
knewall. For Nobs having nothing to do in 
his Retirement in the Country, is turn’d Man 
Mid-Wife, and tho’ Heraclitus his Mother is 
_ thought to be pafs'd Child-bearing, has brought 
him a Chopping Brother into the World. 

Earn. A Brother, fay you? What a Deuce 
can he mean, is the Fellow mad? 

Seft. Nothing butdownright Matter of Fact. 
A Bouncing Lad asever you faw in your life. 
L wifh him much Joy with all my Heart. Ho- 
neft George Powell and he are Brother Sterlings, 
I fuppofe you know him. 

Earn. Now I underftand you. Yes, I do 
know him very well, and tho Nob thinks to 
diminith from his Character by ftiling him a 
Stage-Player, | could with him as Excellent at 
his Bufinefs of Scribling, as that Gentleman is 
at Acting, and a Rofcins, 1 dare Affirm, is at 
any time above being held in Competition with 
a Cataline, tho’ his Employment being mifus’d 
by vile Pretenders, may poflibly caft an Odium 
upon it. 
eft. 1 never heard thefe two Brothers, 
George and Harry, were fuch Drunkards be- 
fore; No Wonder, truly, that the Old Fel- 
low could give us Buckets-full of Tears at 
the Follics of the World, when, at this rate, 
he takes it in by Hogfheads. Two Nights, and 
Two Days without intermiffion, Drinking Damna- 
tion and Confufion to fuch Scoundrels as him and 
his Countryman! Sots indeed, and Fools into 
the Bargain! They were well employ d truly, 
to makethefe Fellows the Subject of their Dif- 
courfe, and had been ill Husbands of their In- 
telleéts not to have fomething elfe to Converfe 

ut. 

go The Countryman with his Scotch Mot- 
fo. had a Scotch Mift before his Eyes, and 
was in Yenebris with his Worfhip, or -he 
would never have brought home fuch a‘Lye 
in his Mouth. 

3 ap. I Have a Care what you fay, he’s a 
Gentleman that wears the Three Oaken Tomels 
Dormant, in his Eicutcheon, with as many 
Lice Rampant, and bears for his Creft, a Gal- 
“lows Inmer'd, Hecrys, Al Faw, upon bis Ho- 


nour 5 and he will Zowel you, for a Dog of all 
Dogs, if you will give him ro Lye. ee 
Earn, A very Antient Coat of Arms! Which 
[hope his Herauld will be well paid for. As for 
hisCreft,that he carries about him always, fleep- 
Ing or waking, no body that looks in his Face, 
except fuch an Affidavic Man as himfelf, can 
{wear he never faw a Gallows in his life. Let 
him write on till Dooms-Day, no Man in his 
Senfes will believe what..he tells the World 
of George and Harry. For what occafion had 
they to Drink Confufion and Damnation to 
one that runs Headlong into a State of Pér- 
dition ? Or, What need was there for an. Act 
of Superrogation, as this was, to with De- 
{truction to his Body and Soul, when if he 
was at liberty to make Oath of pretended Mif= 
carriages, he had long fince made it needlefs 
for a Glafs to go round on that account. 
fet. Then the Houfe of Commons have 
been his very good Friends in making him 
keep out of the way, and he ought to write 
a Panygerick on their Proceedings, in return 
to their Civility. But I would not with thofe 
worthy Patriots fo much Ill, as to be traduc’d 
with his Commendations, others may take up 
with ‘em as long as they pleafe, I thall not 
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Envy their having his good Word. Is your/ ‘ 


Sword in good Order? There’s a Queftion 
of the higheft Importance at this Juncture ; 
and Have you got your Fighting Countenance 
ready ? | 

Earn. To be plain with you, I am no Quar- 
relfom Man, but if my Queen and Country 
require it, I dare venture as far as the belt ; 
Others may talk more of their Warlike Per- 
formances, and fling up Commiffions when an 
Enemy is coming to make an Attack, but I 
am ready, upon a juft and lawful Caufe, to 
make ufe of my Sword at any time. 

Jef. Then I have one that is lawful and 
just for you, I'll be fworn for it. What think 
you of being my Second ina Bufinefs you are 
as far engap’d in Honour to Maintain, as I 
am? Old Heraclitus is threatned to be fcur- 
vily us'd, atthe Countryman’s next coming to 
Town ; fuppofe youand .I ftood by him, and 
fent Nob a Challenge, for his prefent Land- 
lord and him to.meet us behind Afontague-Hon/es 
or at Barn-Elmes. ble tas a 

Earn. Since.the Caufe, is cond, J don’t 
care if Ido; but we may_.wait | ; 
for them before they'll meet us, You don’, 
Know thefe two. Fellows, they are as much a_ 
fraid of, and would play at Hide and Seey 
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with Brawa cnais, they a = 
sics and Whipping notwit they 
talk fo valiantly, and the frit Impadently 
Compares himfelf to Prince Lewis of Baden, 
and intimates in his laft, as if be ought to be 
veeeiv’a as a Saviour and Deliverer by the City 
of London, as the Great Guftavus Adolphus was 
at bis Entrance into Nuremburgh. 

Feft. Moft Infupportable ! : And yet this Fel- 
Jow continues to Defie the Juftice of the Na- 
tion, writes on in Oppofition to Duty and Al- 
legiance, and Vindicates the Rebellion of our 
Forefathers, in order to raife Commotions a- 
mong their Pofterity, that now Smart for 
their Difobcdience in the Heavy Judgments 
they have Entail’d upon’em. I muft havem®& 
aCool Tiruft with him, that I muft, or the 
World will take us to be Byllied out of our 
Senfes. The Proclamation “is Expir’d now, 
and he can’t fay we fend for him to get a Hun- 
dred Pounds for him. Here’s a Challenge 
ready written, your Approbation of it (reads. ) 

To Numfcull Nobs the Ploughman's Sweeting, 

Jolt. and Friend Earneft fend this Greeting, 

AY it pleafe your Worfhip to di[pence 

Awhile from torturing ge Senfe, 

And picking Holes in Church ana State 
Mifunderftandings to Create, 
Till your Immodefty’s abafh’d , 
And you're moft Orthodoxly Thrafh'd, 
Since you pretend fo much to ftickle, 
For. Irreligions Conventicle. 

You in your laft were pleasdto Threaten, 
Hall fhould moft handfomely be Beaten, 
For which he loves you mojt fincerely, 

And can't addrefs his Thanks too early. 
But being loath fuch Valour fhon'd 
Not have an Object that is Good, 
To exereife your Strength upon, 

Since he with Excercife has done, 
And Age is nigh at hand to do 

By him, as th’ Halter'l by you, 

Hie begs youand your Contry Bick, 
With Piftol, Sword, and Oaken Stick 
Would fix upon a certain Place, 

And meet us to Decide the Cafe, 

To fee which ave beft of the Two, 
Thofe who can Talk, or whocan do, 

Therefore in this Epiftle Sober, 

If you can leave your Dear O&ober, 

Or dare dothat of which you Boaft, 
And think, you reckon with your Host, 
Give us a Line per Penny-Poft. i 

We're fatisfied Beafts winch when Prick'd, 

And Cowards talk Big while they're Kick'd. 
We know we've firuck, you in a Heap 
With Arguments and Reafons deep , 

Have prov’d Church- Dottrines right and Sound, 
And flung John Calvin on the Ground ; 

And {pight of Text Sedition brings, 

For Kingdom’s Good {tood-up for Kings, 
Made it appear their Right’s Divine, 

And they in Orbs Superiour fhine, 

Above the Three Eftates o’th’ Nation 
Without /uppos 4 Co-ordination. 

What now remains 48 your Defign 

Of Argument calPd Bacilline, 

There if you worft us not, ‘tis certain, 

Zoi've norhing left to play a Part in, 

But muft in all things elfe mifcarry, 

Lavghd at by all the World, and Harry, 

P00 ta the Combate does Invite you, 

And’ would by way of Proxies Fight yon. 

Ear; V'll fet my Hand to every Tittle of this, 
fer there is not aWordin it but what I will 
ftandto. But to leave his Threats, till he gives 
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us his Appearance ; and with his Countrynen 
comes Arm’d Cap-a-pee, like Dox Qujxot and 
his Doubty Squire Don Sancha Pancha, in order 
to make“em good. Methisks poor JVobs ina 
Lamentable Conditien indeed, tho’ his Impu- 
dence has not left him, his Frieuds have, and 
all his Defigns for a Brief from the Party at a 
Half-penny 2 Head, are vanifh’d into Smoke. 

$cft. Alas for the poor Merchant Adventurer 
in Scandal! This ishe that fold fuch Lumping 
‘Pennyworths of Liberty and Property, that de- 
cry’d Divine Ceremonies, as Contraband Goods, 
that was as like Prince Lewis and the Great Gz- 
ftavus Adolphus, asif he was fpit out of their 
Mouths! Is he that was the Parties Saviour and 
Deliverer fali’n into General Belifarizs his Con- 
dition, andcome to his Date Obulum ? Truly 
this works upon my Compaflion, and if 
he could but leave off Talking of his Oaken- 
Towells, I could pity him. 

Earn, You are a Merciful Gentleman, that’s 
for certain, witnefs your Behaviour all along to 
him, which has brought him into this Dilems 
ma. { am apt to think that the Fattion that 
fupported and encourag’d his Paper, will not 
undertake the Support of him ; Thofe for whofe 
Benefit it is, may love the Treafon, but hate the 
Traytor, and it would look as if their Caufe 
was going to be loft, fhould they adhere toa 
Perfon that was loft to ajl Opportunities of Re- 
covering it. No, no, the way to draw Profelytes 
to it, isto put on the beft Looks they can, to 
give an Appearance of Joy, even in the greateft 
Defpair,to mind no Perfon no longer than he can 
be of ufeto’em, and drop People in Affliction, 
as the Devil does Witches at the Gallows, who 
by large Promifes Hand ’em thither, and then 
{ays good Night to ‘em. Your Phyjician ferves 
his Patient fo, who after having brought him 
to Death's door by his Adulterate Medicines, 
leaves him to fayhis prayers, and give-up the 
Ghoit ; the Lawyer is thevery fame Man with 
his Client, and the Town Ajiftre/s with her Gal- 
lant, whom the pretends tobein Love with, till 
his Money is gone, and shen the Syren makes 
her Retreat, and marehes off with Bag and Bag. 


gage. 

Ff. 1 thould have a great Fancy we might 
make a Convert of him, but he fays he expects 
nothing from Friends or Foes, but Slights 
from thefe, and Abufes from thofe, but be 
that promis’d him a Spirit for the VVork, when 
he pleas’d, would give him the Reward he ex- 


pected. Who is this that promifsd him a 
Spirit, not the Old Gentlemanin Black farely? 
Though he has need of a little Jncabus to 
extricate himfelf out ofthe prefent Troubles 
he has lately brought upon himfelf, 

Earn. It muft be from him that the Promife 
came; for the Divine Enlightner of Under- 
ftandings beftows the Gifts of the Spicit for 
other Purpofes, than to propagate Sedition, 
to cry up Doctrines Repugnant to the Scri- 
pture, and to depretiate the Luftre of his 
own Eternal Being, in endeavouring to leflen 
the Authority of his own Vice-Gerent. { 
could wifh he would a little ‘eflec&t upon the 
Reward he is to expect from his Crimes, and 
Repent of what he had long fince been a- 
tham’d of, if Mafter of one Drachm of Mo. 
defty. ) | 

Jeft. Repent, fay you? He’s your humble 
Servant for that, he holds it alcogether foreiga 
to his Purpofe; one fo deeply Embark’d in 
Scandal ashe, take my word for it, will Sail 
out his Voyage. 
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